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GENERAL  PREFACE  TO  THE  FOLK-SONG  SERIES. 


A LARGE  number  of  traditional  songs  have  recently  been  recovered  in  England. 
Moreover,  we  believe  them  to  be  veritable  folk-songs,  i.e.,  songs  which  have  been  created 
or  evolved  by  the  common  people.  Taken  in  this  sense,  the  folk-song  must  be  definitely 
distinguished  from  the  composition  of  the  cultivated  musician.  It  is  the  invention  not 
of  the  individual,  but  of  the  community.  Living  only  in  the  memories  and  on  the  lips  of 
the  singers,  its  existence  has  always  been  conditioned  by  its  popularity,  and  by  the 
accuracy  with  which  it  has  reflected  the  ideals  and  taste  of  the  common  people. 
Consequently,  the  folk-song  is  stamped  with  the  hall-mark  of  corporate  approbation,  and 
is  the  faithful  expression  in  musical  idiom  of  the  qualities  and  characteristics  of  the  nation 
to  which  it  owes  its  origin. 

In  its.  folk-music  every  nation  possesses  a musical  heritage  of  priceless  worth,  which 
for  many  reasons  it  should  cherish  and  preserve.  The  educational  uses  to  which  the 
folk-song  may  advantageously  be  put  are  many  and  obvious.  It  should  be  remembered,  too, 
that  folk-music  is  the  germ  of  art-music.  Style  in  all  the  arts — music,  literature,  poetry, 
painting,  or  sculpture — ultimately  becomes  national;  indeed,  it  would  be  difficult  to  cite  a 
single  instance  of  a distinctive  school  of  music  in  Europe  which  has  not  been  founded 
upon  a basis  of  folk-song.  In  the  recovery,  therefore,  and  dissemination  of  our  own 
country’s  folk-music,  the  solution  of  the  problem  of  a characteristic  and  national  school 
of  English  music  may  possibly  be  found. 

In  past  centuries  the  collectors  of  English  folk-songs  were  accustomed  to  edit  and 
alter  their  folk-tunes  before  publishing  them.  In  thus  attempting  to  transmute  folk-music 
into  art-music  they  committed  what  most  musicians  would  now  agree  was  a fatal  blunder. 
It  is,  therefore,  scarcely  necessary  to  state  that  the  tunes  contained  in  the  present  volume 
have  not  been  editorially  “ improved  ” in  any  wa}q  and  that  no  melody  will  find  a place  in 
this  scries  except  in  the  precise  form  in  which  it  was  noted  down  by  a competent  musician 
from  the  lips  of  some  folk-singer. 

The  words,  which  form  an  integral  part  of  the  folk-song,  should,  strictly  speaking, 
be  treated  with  the  same  respect  and  be  presented  as  accurately  as  the  melody. 
Unfortunately,  this  is  not  always  practicable.  Owing  to  various  causes — e.g.^  the 
dissemination  among  the  country  singers  of  corrupt  and  doggerel  broadside-versions 
of  their  songs  ; lapses  of  memory  on  the  part  of  the  folk-singers  themselves  ; the  varying 
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lengths  of  the  corresponding  lines  of  different  verses  of  the  same  song  ; and  the  somewhat 
free  and  unconventional  treatment  of  the  themes  of  many  of  the  ballads — the  words  of 
folk-songs  can  now  rarely  be  printed  without  some  emendation. 

If,  however,  English  folk-song  is  to  be  made  popular,  the  words  must  be  published  in 
a singable  form.  Our  guiding  principle  has  been,  therefore,  to  alter  those  phrases  only  to 
which  objection  might  reasonably  be  made.  No  vocalist  would  sing  words  that  are  pointless, 
or  ungrammatical.  Nor  could  he,  even  if  he  would,  sing  accurately  in  dialect.  Happily, 
however,  dialect  is  not  an  essential  of  the  folk-song.  Every  folk-singer  uses  his  own 
native  language,  and  consequently  the  words  of  the  folk-song  will  be  sung  in  as  many 
different  dialects  as  the  districts  in  which  each  individual  song  is  found. 

The  words,  therefore,  of  many  of  the  songs  in  this  collection  have  been  altered. 
Gaps  have  been  filled  up,  verses  omitted  or  softened,  rhymes  reconciled,  redundant 
syllables  pruned,  bad  grammar  and  dialect  translated  into  King’s  English.  On  the  other 
hand,  archaic  words  and  expressions  have,  of  course,  been  retained. 

It  should  perhaps  be  stated  that  the  publishers  intend  to  include  in  the  present 
series  the  folk-songs  of  Ireland,  Wales,  and  Scotland,  as  well  as  those  of  England. 

CECIL  J.  SHARP. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  BOOK  III. 


In  the  summer  of  1905,  at  the  suggestion  of  Miss  Lucy  Broadwood, 
a distinguished  leader  of  the  folk-song  movement,  I undertook  the  systematic 
collection  of  folk-songs  in  Hampshire.  The  opinion  which  she  then 
expressed,  that  Hampshire  was  a most  promising  field  of  research,  has 
been  amply  justified  by  the  results  of  my  quest  during  the  last  three  years. 
Of  the  hundreds  of  songs  I have  recorded,  many  of  the  texts  are  of  great 
legendary  interest,  while  many  of  the  melodies  are  remarkable  for  their 
quaintness  or  beauty. 

Most  of  the  original  texts  have  been  retained  with  slight  modifications; 
a few  that  were  unsuitable  have  been  replaced  by  others  from  traditional 
sources.  Nearly  all  the  melodies  have  been  harmonized  more  than  once. 
In  most  cases  the  simplest  harmony  accompanies  the  first  verse,  and  this 
may  be  played  with  the  other  verses  if  it  is  found  more  convenient.  The 
melody  of  “The  Willow  Tree”  has  suggested  special  harmonic  treatment, 
as  it  presents  features  not  usually  found  in  English  folk-song. 

But  for  the  kindness  and  patience  of  my  singers  my  large  collection 
could  not  have  been  committed  to  writing,  and  to  them  I offer  my  best 
thanks.  I also  desire  to  acknowledge  my  great  obligations  to  my  musical 
colleagues— Mr.  Gamblin,  of  Winchester,  Mr.  Balfour  Gardiner,  and 
Mr.  Guyer,  of  Southampton — for  the  extreme  care  and  fidelity  with  which 
they  noted  the  melodies. 


G.  B.  G. 
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ABROAD  AS  I WAS  WALKING. 

1.  Abroad  as  I was  walking" 

Down  by  some  greenwood  side, 

I heard  a young"  g"irl  singing", 

“l  wish  I were  a bride’.’ 

2.  “l  thank  you,  pretty  fair  maid. 

For  singing  of  }^our  song; 

It’s  I m5’^self  shall  marry  you;” 

“Kind  sir,  I am  too  young.” 

3.  “The  younger,  the  better. 

More  fitting  for  m}^  bride, 

That  all  the  world  may  plainly  see 
I won  a pretty  maid.” 

4.  Nine  times  I kissed  her  ruby  lips, 

I viewed  her  sparkling  eye; 

I took  her  by  the  lily-white  hand, 

My  lovely  bride  to  be . 
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LORD  DUNWATERS. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
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LORD  DUN  WATERS. 


1.  The  King^  he  wrote  a long  letter, 

And  sealed  it  up  with  gold, 

And  sent  it  to  my  Lord  Dunwaters 
To  read  it  if  he  could. 

2.  The  first  two  lines  that  he  did  read. 

They  struck  him  with  surprise; 

The  next  two  lines  Lord  Dunwaters  read 
Made  the  tears  fall  from  his  eyes. 

3.  He  goes  out  to  his  stable  groom. 

To  saddle  his  milk-white  steed; 

He  says, must  go  to  London  town, 

I’m  sure  there  never  was  more  need.” 

4. ^' Here  is  unto  my  only  son 

My  houses  and  my  land; 

Here  is  unto  my  wedded  wife 
Forty  thousand  pounds  in  hand.” 

5.  He  put  his  foot  into  the  stirrup 

And  leaned  across  his  steed; 
xiis  gay  gold  ring  from  his  finger  burst 
And  his  nose  began  to  bleed. 

6.  As  he  was  riding  on  the  road. 

His  horse  tripped  against  a stone; 

He  says, ‘^There’s  signs  and  tokens  I have  seen. 
And  I fear  I never  shall  return.” 


7.  As  he  rode  up  fair  London  street. 

It  was  near  by  Whitehall, 

The  lords  and  ladies  they  looked  hard. 

And  a traitor  he  was  called. 

8.  ^‘No  traitor  at  aU”  Lord  Dunwaters  said, 

‘^No  traitor  at  aU”said  he; 

‘^I  vow  I can  find  ye  three  score  men 
That  will  fight  for  King  Georgie.” 

9.  Then  up  bespoke  a grey  old  man. 

With  a broad  axe  in  his  hand. 

Said  he, ‘'Hold  your  tongue  Lord  Dunwaters, 
For  your  life’s  at  my  command.” 

10.  “My  life, my  life  I value  not. 

My  life  I will  give  unto  thee. 

The  black  velvet  coat  I have  on  my  back  — 
You  may  take  it  for  your  fee.” 

11.  “There  is  forty  pounds  in  one  pocket. 

Pray  give  it  to  the  poor; 

There’s  forty-five  in  the  other  pocket. 

Pray  give  it  from  door  to  door.” 

12.  He  laid  his  head  upon  the  block; 

The  man  gave  a mighty  blow; 

Now  there  lies  the  head  of  a traitor,”  he  said. 
And  it  answered  and  said  “No!” 
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THE  IRISH  GIRL. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 


walk  - ing^ Down  by  a riv-  er  - side,  I 
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THE  IRISH  GIRL. 


1.  Abroad  as  I was  walking^ 

Down  by  a riverside, 

I turned  eyes  all  round  me 
And  an  Irish  g^irl  I spied, 

So  red  and  rosy  were  her  cheeks, 
And  coal-black  was  her  hair, 

And  costl}'  was  the  robe  of  g^old 
The  Irish  g'irl  did  wear. 

3.  “l  wish  I were 
I’d  fly  to  m 
I wish  I were 
I’d  sing'  my 
I wish  I were 
I’d  sing'  till 
I’d  sit  and  sinj 
Whom  once 


2.  Her  shoes  were  of  the  Spanish  black 
All  spang'led  round  with  dew; 

She  wrung:  her  hands  and  cri-ed, 
“Alack,  what  shall  I do  ? 

I'm  a-going-  home,  I’m  a-going  home, 
I’m  a-going  home”  said  she, 

“How  can  you  go  a-roving. 

And  slight  j'^our  dear  Polly.” 

a butterfly, 
y Love’s  breast, 
a linnet. 

Love  to  rest, 
a nightingale, 
morning  clear, 

^ to  my  true  Love 
I loved  so  dear.” 
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YOUNG  REILLY. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 


Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 

Moderato. 
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1.  Young'  Reilly  is  my  true  Love’s  name,  he  lives  down  by  the  quay, 

He  is  the  fairest  sailor  lad  that  ever  my  eyes  did  see, 

My  father  he  has  riches  g'reat  and  Reilly  he  is  poor. 

Because  I loved  my  sailor  lad, they  could  not  me  endure. 

2.  My  mother  took  me  by  the  hand  and  this  to  me  did  say. 

If  you  are  fond  of  Reilly,  you  must  leave  this  counterie ; 

Your  father  says  he’ll  take  his  life  and  that  without  delay. 

So  you  m.ust  either  go  abroad  or  shun  his  company.” 

3.  ^*Oh,  mother  dear,  don’t  be  severe,  where  shall  I send  my  Love? 

His  very  heart  lies  in  my  breast  as  constant  as  a dove.” 

Oh,  daug'hter  dear,  I m not  severe,  here  is  one  thousand  pounds. 

Send  Reilly  to  America  to  purchase  there  some  g^round.” 

4.  And,  when  she’d  got  this  money,  to  young"  Reilly  she  did  run; 

“This  very  night  to  take  your  life  my  father  charg'ed  his  g'un, 

Here  is  one  thousand  pounds  in  g'old,  my  mother  sends  to  you. 

Sail  off  unto  America  and  I will  follow  you.” 

5.  When  Reilly  had  this  g'old  in  hand,  next  day  he  sailed  away. 

But, ere  he  set  his  foot  on  board, he  thus  to  her  did  say.- 
This  is  a token  of  true  love,  come,  break  it  fair  in  two, 

You  have  my  heart  and  half  this  ring^  till  I return  to  you.” 

6.  About  a twelvemonth  from  that  day  she  walked  down  by  the  sea. 

When  Reilly  he  was  homeward  bound  to  take  his  Love  away. 

The  ship  was  wrecked,  all  hands  were  lost,  her  father  g'rieved  full  sore 
When  Reilly  in  his  true  Love’s  arms  lay  drowned  upon  the  shore. 
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THE  NEW- MOWN  HAY. 


Collected  by  George  B . Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 

Allegretto. 


“ir — j — ^ ^ 1 

— 

fX-  b 1 d 

• 

N J) 

in 

IN  K. 

f m V 4 ^ V 7 

1 • 

^ 

T N 1 T"^ 



4 

1 1 r z 

As 

I tvalked  ft 

)rth  one 

SUI 

V S V 

^ 

Ti-mers  morn  Hard 

[)  it ■" 

• 

• 

• 

vT/  ^ 

P 

■e 

• • 

_ 

f} 

• / 

• 

V . 

'I 

• 

77’ 


12993 

Copyright,  1909,  by  Novella  ^ Company,  Limited. 


13 


i 

k=d 

^ 1 

\ 

5 

j " 

« 

j-j -i 

7 

, 

i r 

r 

7 

) 

J ^ 

/ 

□ 

_a 

! 

' 

r r 

d - 

u. 

- 

—M 

rJ  • 

bio 

om-i 

ng'  than  the  me 

ly;  H 

er 

r ^ • ^ 

looks  the  Queen  of  Love  sur- passed,  A - 

Q 

_ — ^ 



i 

M 

:i=z 

/ Lh 

s 

4 

( ((Y)  1? a 

_a 

' M 

m 

m 

m 

n 

1 

■0 

1 

— 

, 

i a 
* • 

' • 

0 

- 1 

I*  ^ 

1 

f ^ 

■ ~i 

\ V=y 

r, 

• 

7 

r. 

m 

^ •» 

1 

— 



\ — 

-k 



) 

V 

N n ^ 

> » T 

7 

1 a 

\ 

7 

J L 

0 

1 ^ 

Tzp  a 

^ 

i — 

' 

- mong  the  new  - mown  ha 

J 

y- 

saidj^bood  n 

lom  - 

ing,  pret  - ma 

L.  • 

lid,  L 

low 

w 

'v..,  i 

k — 7 

T 

1 1 

f m 

i ffr'i  ' 

• . 

\ 

J 

^ 1 i 

r ^ 

1 “v  M 

) 

1 1 

s 

s 

H i 

, 

t 1 

?- 

7 

“W 

1 

■0 

. 

1 i 

I 

\ vy 

m 

r 

7 

• 

Ld 

• 

I-  0 

J 

^ Z, 

(■.  Z 

•. 

m 


thing'  that  must  be  done. 


I 


t 


Z2j 


While  the}'-  are  feed  - ing^  ’mong'  the  dew,  To 


f t 


-5^ 


12993 


14 


pi  time.  ll2Hitime. 

r\ 

W ^ 1 - I f C 1 

\ 

s — 

SP 

• 

I I 

1 

f(T\ 

f 

V m 

7 

• 

\ 7 r f 

1 



J 1 ! 

1 

- mong  the  ne 

w-  m 

- c 

own  ha 

y’’ 

m 

D 

e - hay. 

k 

• 

Pm 

f 2 

j 

_± i 

f 

9 

m 1 

• 

1 

9 

• A 

u 

’ • 

• 

• 

7 rz 

~rj 

• 

IIS 

• 



• 

-d 

d 

THE  NEW- MOWN  HAY. 


1.  As  I walked  forth  one  summer’s  morn 

Hard  by  a river  side, 

Where  yellow  cowslips  did  adorn 
The  blushing  field  with  pride, 

I spied  a damsel  on  the  g^rass, 

More  blooming-  than  the  ma}^; 

Her  looks  the  Queen  of  Love  surpassed. 
Among  the  new- mown  hay. 

2.  I said, “Good  morning  pretty  maid, 

How  came  you  forth  so  soon?” 

“To  keep  my  father  s sheep”  she  said, 
“The  thing  that  must  be  done. 

While  the}"^  are  feeding  ’mong  the  dew. 
To  pass  the  time  away, 

I sit  me  down  to  knit  or  sew, 

.Among  the  new -mown  hay.” 


3.  Delighted  with  her  simple  tale. 

I sat  down  by  her  side; 

M'ith  vows  of  love  I did  prevail 
On  her  to  be  my  bride. 

In  strains  of  simple  melody 
She  sung  a rural  lay. 

The  little  lambs  stood  listening  b}^. 
Among  the  new- mown  ha3^ 

4.  Then  to  the  church  they  went  with  speed. 

And  so  were  married  there; 

\o  more  her  ewes  and  lambs  to  feed. 

For  she’s  a lad}"  fair; 

A lord  he  was  that  married  her. 

To  town  they  came  straightway; 

She’ll  bless  the  day  he  spied  her  there. 
Among  the  new- mown  hay. 
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THE  WILLOW  TREE. 


Andante  quasi  Adagio. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 


m 


m 

p 


\}g>- 


i 


r 


;2j 


1.  O take  me  to  your 
Love  hath  wealth  and 


is: 


1 

t ^ 

» 

FI.  T 

1 

L. 

! 

1 

i 

1 . 1 . 

J 

\ 

1 ^ 

1 m 

) 

arms 

beau 

y "^y  ' 

Love,  for keen  doth  the  wind  bl 

- ty.  Rich sui  - tors  at  - tend  herdc 

W T,  Tt 

ow:  O take  me  to  your 

or:  loA-^e  hath  wealth  and 

/ FX.  1 ^7^ 

I 

1 

1 ~ 

1 ^ 

e 

f ^ 

4 a 

f • LL 

1 \y\j ; j rw 

— 

1 * 

' nM  _ 

5T— tra 

n ^ 

1 a 

► 

9-  ^ 

J 

w 1 

.i 

V ^ • 

, 1 

f ~ 

- "Tp- 

r .1 

f 

J J 

1 

.. _ , i 

—ii® 

^ n p 

P 

t/  r 

4 

— ^ 

poco  stringendo 


P r r 


arms,  Love,  for 
beau  - ty,  she 


bit  - ter is  my 

slig^hts  me  be  - cause 


deep — woe.  She  hears  me  not,  she 

I am  poor.  The  rib  - bon  fair  that 


j i I ^ 


-i  4 * 


poco  str^gendo 


& 


V y 


3; 

J3Z 


12993 

Copyright,  1909,  by  Novello  ^ Company,  Limited. 


16 


rL  1)  ..  n 

J J 

J M 

1 

p • 1 > ' ^ 

. ) li 

_ j 

! 

M ' 

) 

^ iL? M 

M _TLM_Ji 

I ttJ 

m ' 

heeds  me  not,  ri 
bound  her  hair 

or  will  si 
IS  all 

le  lis  - 
that  is 

-ten to me,) 

, . , . ’ While 

left to me,) 

here  I lie  a - 

« 

rj  

r— 

1 AL  ^ ^ u_  ^ 

i f / \ \ 4 ^ 

ri 

— 

4 

Wm 

' Til 

1 

J 

^ 

H ’f 

y— rn  - r 

-2 

f- 

i 

n 

a. 

J J 

^ ft- 

1 J 

b 



9 

1 IWk 

'z:  rm 



< 

^ K r LU 1 

' ' 

F 

1 — — K — 1 

s, 

-t ^ 

1® 

_ , 

J Lj ^ 

\ 

S li 

! T 

• 

1 S' 

Ij 

_d]! 

• 

4 

j! •J : 

M ■'V ^ * . 

ft 

i_i' 

\TT  r 

^ •* 
- 1 

one_ 

_ tc 

die  be  - neath 

the  w 

il-1 

. 2.  My 

3.  I on 

ce  had  g’old  ai 

nd 

/ » 

m 

1 

fZ  i 

4 

\ i 

1 

i_ !. 

i 

L 

A » 

r 

, 

4 

f 4 

1 

1 vsy & ¥Lj 

0 



W," 

• r 

y 

L- 

■ 

i Li5 

9-‘. 

A 

[ 1 

pp  con  pedale  ed 
, ' una  cor  da 

^ 

9- 

I ^ 1 - i L ^ 

^ 1 

1 

\ Vzz 

^ r 

• 

2 

L 

< 

1- 

g 


sil 


A'er,  I 


thoug'ht  them  with  - out end:  I. 


once  had  g'old  and 


I 


j’ 


/)<7C<7  CmC. 


i 


s 


t 


1^'  i#o 


sil  - ver,  I thoug’ht  I had  a true friend.  \fy  wealth  is  lost,  my 

^=4 


m 


poco  cresc. 


$ 


12993 


17 


THE  WILLOW  TREE. 

1.  O take  me  to  your  arms, Love, for  keen  doth  the  wind  blow: 

0 take  me  to  your  arms,Love,for  bitter  is  my  deep  woe. 

She  hears  me  not,  she  heeds  me  not,  nor  will  she  listen  to  me, 

While  here  I lie  alone  to  die  beneath  the  willow  tree. 

2.  My  Love  hath  wealth  and  beauty,  rich  suitors  attend  her  door: 

My  Love  hath  wealth  and  beauty,  she  slig'hts  me  because  I’m  poor. 
The  ribbon  fair  that  bound  her  hair  is  all  that  is  left  to  me, 

MTile  here  I lie  alone  to  die  beneath  the  willow  tree. 

3.  I once  had  gold  and  silver,  I thought  them  without  end : 

1 once  had  gold  and  silver,  I thought  I had  a true  friend. 

My  wealth  is  lost,  my  friend  is  false,  my  Love  hath  he  stolen  from  me, 
While  here  I lie  alone  to  die  beneath  the  willow  tree. 
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BEAUTIFUL  NANCY. 


Collected  by  George  B. Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 

Allegretto  scherzando. 
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BEAUTIFUL  NANCY. 


1.  As  beautiful  Nancy  was  a -walking'  one  day, 

She  met  a young'  sailor  upon  the  highway; 

Said  he, “My  pretty  fair  maid,  where  are  you  a-g^oing', 
Where  are  you  a-g'oing',tell  me,  pretty  maid.” 

2.  “l  am  searching'  for  Jamie,  for  j’^oung'  Jamie,  my  dear, 

I have  not  a- seen  him  for  more  than  nine  year. 

But  while  he’s  absent  a maid  I will  live  and  die.” 

But  little  did  she  think  it  was  young'  Jamie  so  nig^h! 

3.  Then  Jamie  he  stood  as  long'  as  he  could  forbear. 

And  straightway  he  made  himself  beknown  to  his  dear. 
She  denied  lords  and  squires  for  young  Jamie,  her  dear. 
And  now  she’s  possessed  of  nine  hundred  a year. 
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SING  IVY. 


Collected  by  George  B. Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompajiiment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 


Allegretto. 
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fif-ty  brig'ht  guineas  and  an  emp-ty  sack,  A bunch  of  green  holly  and  i - vy. 


SING  IVY. 


1.  My  father  gave  me  an  acre  of  land, 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy. 

My  father  gave  me  an  acre  of  land, 
A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

2.  I harrowed  it  with  a bramble  bush, 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I harrowed  it  with  a bramble  bush, 
A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

3.  I sowed  it  with  two  peppercorns, 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I sowed  it  with  two  peppercorns, 

A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

4 I rolled  it  with  a rolling-pin, 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I rolled  it  with  a rolling-pin, 

A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 


5.  I reaped  it  with  my  little  penknife. 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I reaped  it  with  my  little  penknife, 

A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

6.  I stowed  it  in  a mouse’s  hole. 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I mowed  it  in  a mouse’s  hole, 

A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

7.  I threshed  it  out  with  two  beanstalks. 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I threshed  it  out  with  two  beanstalks, 
A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 

8.  I sent  my  rats  to  market  with  that. 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy, 

I sent  my  rats  to  market  with  that, 

A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 


9.  My  team  o’  rats  came  rattling  back. 

Sing  ovy,  sing  ivy. 

My  team  o’  rats  came  rattling  back 
With  fifty  bright  guineas  and  an  empty  sack, 
A bunch  of  green  holly  and  ivy. 
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JOHN  BARLEYCORN. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
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1.  There  were  three  king's  came  from  the  North, 

Came  from  the  North  so  hig^h  ; 

They  all  did  make  a solemn  vow, 

John  Barleycorn  should  die, 

CHORUS.  — With  my  fol  le  diddle  rite  fol  le  day. 

2.  They  ploughed  him  in, they  harrowed  himin 

With  clods  all  over  his  head; 

And  these  three  king's  they  swore  and  vowed 
John  Barleycorn  was  dead. 

With  my  §-c. 

3.  There  he  lay  sleeping'  in  the  ground. 

Till  rain  from  heaven  did  fall; 

Then  Barleycorn  sprung"  up  his  head. 

And  so  amazed  them  all, 

CHORUS.— Wxih.  my  8{C. 

4.  There  he  remained  till  midsummer 

And  looked  both  pale  and  wan; 

Then  Barleycorn  he  g'ot  a beard 
And  so  became  a man, 

Ci^^?i?^r5.-With  my  ^c. 


5.  Then  they  sent  men  with  scythes  so  sharp 

To  cut  him  off  at  knee; 

And  then  poor  little  Barleycorn, 

They  served  him  barbarously, 

CHORUS.  — With  my  «c. 

6.  Then  they  sent  men  with  pitchforks  strong- 

To  pierce  him  throug^h  the  heart; 

And  like  a dreadful  trag-edy. 

They  bound  him  to  a cart, 

CHORUS.  —With  my  ^^c. 

7.  They  hir-ed  men  with  crab-tree  sticks. 

And  whipped  him  skin  from  bone; 

The  miller  served  him  worse  than  that. 
And  g-round  him  ’twixt  two  stones. 
With  my  ^c. 

8.  O!  Barleycorn’s  the  choicest  grain 

That  ever  was  sown  on  land; 

It  will  do  more  than  any  g-rain, 

By  the  turning'  of  your  hand, 

With  my  § c. 
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BEDLAM  CITY. 


Andante. 


Collected  by  Georg^e  B. Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 
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BEDLAM  CITY. 


1.  Down  the  side  of  Bedlam  city 

Oh  there  I heard  a maid  complain, 

She  was  making'  grievous  lamentation, 
‘^iVe  lost  my  loved,  m}'^  only  swain.” 

2.  “l  wish  I’d  wings,  I would  fly  unto  him 

And  lock  him  close  within  these  arms; 
How  cruel  my  parents  to  refuse  him! 

For  oh!  he  had  ten  thousand  charms.” 

3.  Down  on  a bed  of  straw  she  tumbled. 

She  made  her  moan  and  this  reply, 

Ve  lost  my  only  joy  and  comfort. 

How  could  my  parents  him  denj-^?” 
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Collected  by  George  B. Gardiner. 
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THE  SCOLDING  WIFE. 


1.  Some  men  they  do  delig^ht  in  hounds 
And  some  in  hawks  take  pleasure, 
While  others  joy  in  war  and  wounds 
And  thereby  g’ain  g^reat  treasure; 
Some  they  love  on  sea  to  sail 

And  some  rejoice  in  riding', 

But  all  their  judgments  do  them  fail. 
There’s  no  such  joy  as  chiding. 

2.  When  soon  as  day  I ope  mine  eyes 
To  entertain  the  morning, 

Before  my  husband  he  can  rise, 

I chide  and  proudly  scorn  him; 

When  at  the  board  I take  my  place, 
Whatever  be  the  feasting, 

I first  do  chide  and  then  say  grace. 
If  then  disposed  to  tasting. 

3.  Too  fat, too  lean, too  hot, too  cold, 

I eA'er  am  complaining; 

Too  raw, too  roast, too  young,  too  old, 
I always  am  disdaining; 

Let  it  be  fowl  or  flesh  or  fish. 
Though  I am  my  own  taster. 

Yet  Til  find  fault  with  meat  or  dish. 
With  maid  or  with  the  master. 

4.  But  when  I go  to  bed  at  night, 

I surely  fall  a -weeping. 

For  then  I leave  my  great  delight, 
How  can  I chide  when  sleeping? 

Yet  this  my  grief  doth  mitigate 
And  must  assuage  my  sorrow. 
Although  tonight  it  be  too  late. 

I’ll  early  chide  tomorrow. 
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THE  SQUIRE  AND  THE  THRESHER. 


4 


Allegro  moderato. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 
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7.  TV 

THE  SQUIRE  AND  THE  THRESHER. 

1.  A nobleman  lived  in  a villag^e  of  late 

Hard  by  a poor  thresherman,  whose  family  was  g’reat, 

For  he  had  seven  children  and  most  of  them  were  small, 

And  nought  but  his  labour  to  feed  them  withal. 

2.  One  morning  this  squire  all  on  the  highway 

He  met  the  poor  thresherman  and  unto  him  did  say, 

^^You  have  many  children  and  that  I well  do  know. 

How  can  you  maintain  them  as  well  as  you  do?” 

3.  “Sometimes  I do  reap,  sometimes  I do  mow, 

A -hedging,  a- ditching  and  a-threshing  I do  go 

And  nothing  comes  amiss  to  me  from  the  harrow  to  the  plough, 

My  bread  I do  earn  by  the  sweat  of  my  brow. 

4.  My  wife  she  is  willing  to  join  in  the  yoke. 

Like  two  turtle  doves  we  live  nor  each  other  do  provoke, 

Although  the  times  are  hard  and  we  are  very  poor. 

We  still  keep  the  ravens  and  wolves  from  the  door. 

5.  And  when  I come  home  from  my  labour  at  night 
To  my  wife  and  my  family  in  whom  I take  delight. 

When  my  children  come  around  me  with  their  prittle -prattling  noise. 
Now  these  are  the  riches  a poor  man  enjoys.” 

6.  “Well  done,  my  good  fellow,  thou  art  kind  to  thy  wife, 

I will  make  thee  contented  all  the  days  of  thy  life, 

Here’s  forty  acre  of  good  land  1 freely  give  to  thee 
All  for  to  maintain  thy  sweet  family.” 
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THE  HAPPY  STRANGER. 


i 


Allegretto. 


Collected  by  George  B. Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 
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THE  HAPPY  STRANGER. 


1.  As  I was  a-walking^  one  mornings  in  spring' 

To  hear  the  small  birds  whistle  and  the  nightingales  sing", 
I heard  a fair  maid  making  sorrowful  moan, 

Saving', am  a stranger  and  far  from  m}-^  home.” 

2.  Her  cheeks  blushed  like  roses,  her  eyes  shed  a tear. 

She  said,^‘Sir,  I wonder  at  meeting  }^ou  here, 

I hope  you’ll  not  harm  me  in  this  desert  alone. 

As  I am  a stranger  and  far  from  my  home.” 

3.  “Fair  maid,  i’ll  not  harm  you, nor  e’en  cross  your  will. 

My  heart’s  blood  to  save  you  I’d  willingly  spill. 

I’ll  strive  to  ease  and  relieve  your  sad  moan 

And  straightwaj'^  conduct  you  safe  back  to  your  home 

4.  “If  you’ll  be  my  guardian, you  may  marry  with  me. 

And  I’ll  be  ever  loving  and  faithful  to  thee” 

And  now  they  are  married  and  no  longer  roam. 

We  hope  they’re  both  happy  and  safe  in  their  home. 
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YOUNG  EDWIN  IN  THE  LOWLANDS  LOW. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
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YOUNG  EDWIN  IN  THE  LOWLANDS  LOW. 


1.  Come,  all  you  wild, young-  people  and  listen  to  the  song^ 

That  I will  sing-  concerning-  g^old,  which  guides  so  many  wrong-. 

Young-  Emma  was  a servant-maid  and  loved  a sailor  bold. 

He  plougrhed  the  main  much  g-old  to  g-ain,for  his  Love,  as  we’ve  been  told. 

2.  Young  Emma  she  did  daily  mourn  since  Edwin  first  did  roam; 

When  seven  years  were  past  and  gone , then  Edwin  hailed  his  home. 

He  went  unto  young  Emma’s  house  the  store  of  gold  to  show, 

Which  he  had  gained  upon  the  main  above  the  Lowlands  Low. 

3.  Her  father  kept  a public  inn,  it  stood  down  by  the  sea. 

Says  Emma, “You  can  enter  in  and  there  this  night  can  be. 

I’ll  meet  you  in  the  morning,  don’t  let  my  parents  know. 

Your  name  it  is  young  Edwin  that  ploughed  the  Lowlands  Low.” 

4.  As  Emma  she  la}-^  sleeping  she  had  a frightful  dream. 

She  dreamt  her  Love  stood  weeping,  his  blood  poured  in  a stream. 

She  rose  up  in  the  morning  and  to  her  friends  did  go. 

Because  she  loved  him  dearly, that  ploughed  the  Lowlands  Low. 

5.  “Oh,  mother,where’s  the  stranger  lad,  came  here  last  night  to  stay?” 

“Oh,  he  is  dead,  no  tales  can  tell”  her  father  he  did  say. 

“Then  father, cruel  father, }^ou  will  die  a public  show 
For  murdering  my  Edwin,  that  ploughed  the  Lowlands  Low. 

6.  The  fishes  of  the  ocean  swim  oer  my  lover’s  breast, 

His  body  rolls  in  motion,  I hope  his  souls  at  rest. 

How  cruel  were  my  parents  to  prove  his  overthrow. 

And  take  the  gold  from  one  so  bold  that  ploughed  the  Lowlands  Low.” 
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YONDER  SITS  A FAIR  YOUNG  DAMSEL. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
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YONDER  SITS  A FAIR  YOUNG  DAMSEL. 


1.  Yonder  sits  a fair  young’  damsel, 

Who  she  is  I do  not  know, 

But  I will  go  and  court  her  for  her  beauty. 

Let  her  answer  ‘‘5'^es”  or  ‘‘no.” 

2.  “Madam,  madam,  Tm  come  a-courting. 

If  your  favour  I should  gain; 

And  if  you  make  me  kind  and  welcome. 

Perhaps  I’d  call  on  you  again. 

3.  Madam,  I’ve  got  gold  and  silver. 

Madam,  I’ve  got  house  and  land; 

And,  madam,  I’a'c  got  a world  of  treasure, 

You  might  take  it  at  your  command.” 

4.  “What  care  I for  gold  or  silver. 

What  care  I for  house  or  land, 

Or  what  care  I for  a world  of  treasure, 

So  I can’t  gain  a handsome  man.” 

5.  “Madam,  don’t  think  so  much  of  beaut}", 

Beauty’s  a thing  that  will  soon  decay; 

The  finest  of  flowers  that  shines  in  the  summer 
Dies  away  on  a cold  winter’s  day. 

6.  First  come  cowslips,  then  come  daisies. 

After  night  then  comes  the  day; 

And  after  false  love  comes  a true  one, 

See  how  it  quickly  doth  pass  away.” 
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Allegro  maestoso. 


Collected  by  George  B.  Gardiner. 
Pianoforte  Accompaniment  by  Gustav  von  Holst. 
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OUR  SHIP  SHE  LIES  IN  HARBOUR. 

1.  Our  ship  she  lies  in  harbour,  just  ready  to  set  sail, 

May  the  Heavens  be  your  ^uide,  my  Love,  till  I return  ag^ain. 

Till  I return  again. 

May  the  Heavens  be  your  guide,  my  Love,  till  I return  again. 

2.  Says  the  father  to  the  daughter, ‘‘What  makes  }^ou  so  lament?” 

“Oh, the  lad  that  you  have  sent  to  sea  can  give  my  heart  content. 
Can  give  my  heart  content. 

Oh, the  lad  that  you  have  sent  to  sea  can  give  my  heart  content.” 

3.  “So  if  that’s  your  inclination’’  the  old  man  did  reply, 

“l  hope  he  will  continue  there,  and  on  the  seas  may  die. 

And  on  the  seas  may  die, 

I hope  he  will  continue  there,  and  on  the  seas  may  die.” 

4.  When  ten  long  weeks  were  over,  and  ten  long  tedious  days. 

She  saw  the  ship  come  sailing  in  with  her  true  Love  from  the  seas. 
With  her  true  Love  from  the  seas. 

She  saw  the  ship  come  sailing  in  with  her  true  Love  from  the  seas. 

5.  “Oh,  yonder  sits  my  angel,  she’s  waiting  there  for  me. 

And  tomorrow  to  the  church  we’ll  go,  and  married  we  will  be. 

And  married  we  will  be. 

And  tomorrow  to  the  church  we’ll  go,  and  married  we  will  be.” 

6.  Says  the  father  to  the  daughter,  “Five  hundred  I will  give. 

If  you  forsake  that  sailor  lad, and  go  with  me  to  live. 

And  go  with  me  to  live. 

If  5'ou  forsake  that  sailor  lad,  and  go  with  me  to  live.” 

7.  It’s  not  your  gold  that  glitters,nor  your  silver  that  doth  shine, 

I m married  to  the  lad  I love,  and  I’m  happy  in  my  mind. 

I’m  happy  in  my  mind, 

I m married  to  the  lad  I love,  and  I’m  happy  in  my  mind.” 
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JUST  BEFORE  BEDTIME 


SIX  LITTLE  SONGS  FOR  GOOD  CHILDREN 

1.  STILTON  HALL 

2.  A KIPPER  AND  HIS  SLIPPER. 

3.  ROBIN’S  REWARD. 

4.  GREEDY  GRUB,  THE  SPIDER. 

5.  A MOUSE  IN  THE  MOON. 

6.  WISE  MRS.  RABBIT. 


THE  WORDS  WRITTEN  BY 

ELPHINSTONE  THORPE 


THE  MUSIC  COMPOSED  BY 

J.  M.  CAPEL. 


Price  Two  Shillings  and  Sixpence  complete,  net. 
Each  Song  separately  Is.  net. 


London:  NOVELLO  AND  COMPANY,  Limited. 


MORRIS  DANCE  TUNES 

COLLECTED  FROM  TRADITIONAL  SOURCES 

AND  ARRANGED 

WITH  PIANOFORTE  ACCOMPANIMENT 

BY 

CECIL  J.  SHARP 

AND 

HERBERT  C.  MACILWAINE 

'JL 

FOUR  SETS. 

Price  Two  Shillings  Each  Net, 


1.  BEAN  SETTING  (Stick  Dance). 

2.  LAUDNUM  BUNCHES  (Corner  Dance). 

3.  COUNTRY  GARDENS  (Handkerchief 

Dance). 


SET  I. 

4.  CONSTANT  BILLY  (Stick  Dance). 

5.  TRUNKLES  (Corner  Dance). 

6.  MORRIS  OFF. 


1.  RIGS  O’  MARLOW  (Stick  Dance). 

2.  BLUFF  KING  HAL  (Handkerchief 

Dance). 


3.  HOW  D’YE  DO  (Corner  Dance). 

SET 

1.  MORRIS  ON,  or  hey  DIDDLE  DIS. 

2.  HUNTING  THE  SQUIRREL  (Stick  Dance). 

3.  GETTING  UPSTAIRS  (Handkerchief 

Dance). 


SET  II. 

4.  SHEPHERDS’  HEY  (Stick  or  Hand-Clapping 
Dance). 

5.  BLUE-EYED  STRANGER  (Handkerchief 
Dance). 

6.  MORRIS  OFF. 


SET 


1.  MORRIS  ON,  or  hey  DIDDLE  DIS. 

2.  JOCKIE  TO  THE  FAIR. 

•3.  OLD  MOTHER  OXFORD. 


III. 

4.  DOUBLE  SET  BACK  (Handkerchief  Dance) 

5.  HASTE  TO  THE  WEDDING  (Do.) 

6.  RODNEY  (Stick  Dance). 

7.  PROCESSIONAL  MORRIS. 

IV. 

4.  OLD  WOMAN  TOSSED  UP  IN  A BLANKET. 

5.  BACCA  PIPES  JIG. 

6.  PROCESSIONAL  MORRIS. 


THE  MORRIS  BOOK 

A HISTORY  OF  MORRIS  DANCING 

WITH  A DESCRIPTION  OF 

DANCES 

AS  PERFORMED  BY 

THE  MORRIS-MEN  OF  ENGLAND 

BY 

CECIL  J.  SHARP 

AND 

HERBERT  C.  MACILWAINE. 

IN  TWO  PARTS. 

Part  I. — Containing  a description,  &c.,  of  the  Dances  in  Sets  I.  and  II. 
Part  II. — Containing  a description,  &c.,  of  the  Dances  in  Sets  III.  and  IV. 

Price,  Paper  Covers,  Two  Shillings  and  Sixpence  each  Part. 

Cloth,  Three  Shillings  and  Sixpence  each  Part. 


London;  NOVELLO  AND  COMPANY,  Limited. 


NOVELLO’S 

NEW  AND  POPULAR  SONGS 

PUBLISHED  IN  KEYS  TO  SUIT  THE  VOICES  SPECIFIED  BELOW. 

PRICE  TWO  SHILLINGS  EACH  NET. 


THE  TWELVE  DAYS  OF  CHRISTMAS. 

Arranged  by  Frederic  Austin. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

ROLLING  DOWN  TO  RIO. 

By  Edward  German. 
Suitable  for  Baritones  or  Basses. 

Sung  by  Mr.  KENNERLEY  RUMFORD. 

Sung  by  Mr.  KENNERLEY  RUMFORD. 

REMEMBRANCE  AND  REGRET. 

By  Ernest  Newton. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Miss  VIOLET  LUDLOW  and 
Mr.  WILLIAM  GREEN. 

PLEADING.  By  Edward  Elgar. 

Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Miss  CLARA  BUTTERWORTH  and 
Mr.  KENNERLEY  RUMFORD. 

SONGS  OF  FRIENDSHIP. 

By  Reginald  Somerville. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

ELEANORE.  By  Coleridge-Taylor. 

Suitable  for  Tenors  or  Baritones. 

Sung  by  Mr.  JOHN  COATES  and 

Sung  by  Mr.  LEWYS  JAMES. 

Mr.  DALTON  BAKER. 

YOUR  DEAR  HEART.  By  wilton  king. 

Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

THREE  FISHERS.  By  j.  m.  Capel. 

Suitable  for  Sopranos  or  Contraltos. 

Sung  by  Mr.  CHARLES  COPLAND. 

Sung  by  Miss  MARIE  BREMA. 

TWO  SONGS.  By  Noel  Johnson. 

a.  “Take  thou  this  Rose.” 

b.  “Affinity.” 

TO  WELCOME  YOU. 

By  A.  Goring-Thomas. 
Suitable  for  Sopranos  or  Contraltos. 

Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Madame  ADA  FORREST. 

MY  HEART  A-DREAM. 

By  A.  W.  Ketelbev. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Mr.  JULIEN  HENRY. 

FAR  FROM  MY  HEAVENLY  HOME. 

By  E.  J.  Margetson. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Miss  AMY  SARGENT. 

IT  WAS  A LOVER  AND  HIS  LASS 

By  Frederic  Austin. 
Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Mr.  PERCEVAL  ALLEN 
and  Mr.  WILLIAM  HIGLEY. 

IN  MOONLIGHT.  By  Edward  Elgar. 

Suitable  for  All  Voices. 

Sung  by  Madame  ADA  CROSSLEY. 
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